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Motto pleaſant : 


Comeaie r HMucedorus 


che Kings ſonne of Yalenria, | 
dl 


and Amaaine the Kinges 
daughter of Arragon, 
with the mcrrie 
conceites of 
A ouſe. 


Tl Newly ſer foorth, as it hath bin |» 


ſundry times playde in the 
honorable Cittic of 
London , 


Very deleQable,and full 
ot mirth,. 


LONDON, 
Printed tor Wilam 1ones, 
dwelling neare Holborne 
Conduir,at che figne 
of the Gunne, 
1606, 
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Eight perſons may eaſely play it. 


T me King, and Rombeb, + for ont, 


þ eWuceadorus the Prince of 
FV alentia, | for one 


Amacine the Kings daughter | 
of Arr. gon, 3 : for ones 


Segafio a Nuble man, c for ont. 


Enuie, T remelio a (aptaine, | 
Bremo a \vilde man, : for one. 


man, Aricna Amadines 


(omedie, a Boy, an old i” £ 
: for one. 
wayae, 


» Collen # Counſeller,a Meſſenger, £ for one, 


$ Houſe the Clownt, : for one« 


A molt pleaſant Comedie 
of Mucedorus tne Rin gs {onne of Lalentia, : 


and Amad:pethe Kings daughter 
of Arragon. 


Enter Comedie try'ull, With a Geriand of 
| Bayes on her hea. 


==>@x Hy ſo; thus doe I hope to pleaſe: 

NS; Wu, Muſicke reuiucs, and Mitth is tollerable, 
JA {3 (omedie play thy part, and pleaſez (thee, 

I Make mertiethein that comes to joy with 
loy then good Gentles, I hope ro make 

ou laugh, 
Sound foorth Beonas ilucr tuned rings, 
Time fitts vswell, the day and place is ours, 


Y—————- 


Enter Ennie, bis armes naked beſmearde 
with blood, | 


Enme. Nay ſtay minion, there lies a blocke3 
What, all on Mirth ? Ile interrupt your tale, 
And mixe your Maſicke with a tragicke end. 

(om. What monſtrous vglie Hagge is this, 
T hat dares comtrowle the pleaſures of our will ? 
Vount churlifh curre, þeſmeard with goarie blood, 
That feemſt to checke the bloſſoms of delight, 
And Rifle the ſound of fweete Belionas breath, 


A3, Bluſh 
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The Comedie 


Bluſh monfler, bluſh, and poft away with ſhame, 
T hat feckeſt diſturbance of a goddefle deedes. 
En, Poſt hencetby ſelfe, thou counterchecking trull, 
I will poflcfle this habice ſpight of thee, 
And gaine the glory of thy wiſhed port: 


He thunder mulicke ſhall appale the Nimphes, 


And make chem ſhiuer their clattering ſtrings, 
Flying for fuccour to their Daniſh caues, 


Sound Druqmmes within, and ffab, fab. 


Hearken, thou ſhalt heare « noyſe 

Shall fill the ayre with a fhrilling ſound, 

And thunder Muficke tothe Gods aboue: 

Mars ſhall himfelfe breath downe 

A pecrcleſſe Crowne vpon brage Eres head, 

And rayſe his chiuall with a laſting fame ; 

Jn this braue Muſficke Exwe takes delight, 

Where I may ſec them wallowe in their bloud, 

To ſpurne at armes and ]-gges quite ſhiuered off, 

And heare the crics of many thouſand ſlaine : 

How kt thou this my trull, thi's ſport alone for me? 
Co. Vaunt bloudy curre, nur(t vp with Tygers ſap, 

T hat ſo doſt ſecke to quaile a womans minde, 

Comeate is milde, gentle, willing for to pleaſe, 

And ſeekes to gaine the love of all eſtates: 

Delighting in mirth, mix: all with loucly tales, 

Andbringeth things with treble ioy to paſle 

Thou bloudy, enujous diſdainer ot mens 10y, 

W hoſe name is fraught with bloudy ſtratagems, 

Delights in nothing but in ſpoile and death, 

Where thou maiſt crample in their luke warme bloud, 

Aud graipe their hearts within thy curſed pawes : 


Yet 


Of Mucedorus, 
Yer vaile thy minde, reuenge thou not on me, 

A filly woman begges it at thy hands 2 

Gine me the leaue to ytter out my Play, 
Forbearethis place, I humbly crauethee hence, 
And mixe not Death mongſt plealing Comedicg, 
T hat treats naught eſe but pleature and aclight, 
If any ſparke of humaine reftes in thee 
Forbeare,be gone,render the ſuite of mee. 

En. Why fo I will, forbearance ſhall be ſach, 
As treble death ſhall crofle thee with deſpight, 
And make thee mourne where moſt thou ioyeft, 
Turning thy mitthinto a deadly doles 
Whirling thy pleaſures with a peale of death, 
And drench thy merheds in a fca ot blood 3 
This will I doe; thus ſhall I beare with thee 2 
And more,to vexe thee with 2 deeper ſpight, 

I will with threats of blood begin thy Play, 
Fauouring thee with Enwie and with Hate. 
Com. Then vgly Monſter,doethy werlt, 
I will defend them in deſpight of thee: 
And though thou think with tragicke fumes 
To braue my play vnto my dcepc diſgrace, 
I force it not, 1 ſcorne what thoucanſt dos 
Ne grace it fo, thy ſelfe ſhallit confefle, 
From T ragicke ſtuff, to be a pleaſant Comedy. 
Eu. Why then Comedy ſend thy Ators foorth, 
And [ willcroflethe firlt eps of their trade, 
Making them feare the verie dart of Death. 
Com. And lle defend chem mavger all thy ſpite$ 
So vglic Fiend farewell, till ie ſhall ſerue, 
T hat we way meetc to patle for the beſt. | 
En. Content Comedie, Lie go ſpread my branch, 
And ſcattered bloſlomes from mine enuious tree, 
A3 | 


Shall 


Mott gtad am Jin that it was 5 my chaunce, . 


The Oapdtdlien ic © tt 
Shall RETIREE 6.44/52 their 10yes. '- Exit, 


Enter Se Se SForunringan  oudine bins, 
becing perſura IPMOa. Boarey 
ff 3.F1 Y TITGS, non tma;.t | 
Seg. Ohflie Madanr Hier clie weart > Fog dead, 
Ama. Helpe Scgaſto,help,help\weer Segaſto,or el> [ die, 
Sevaſfto rannes atvay. 
Seg. Alas Madam,there isno way but flight, 
Then halt and ſaue yourtelfe.' - 
eAma. Why then Idie; ab belpemein diftreſſe, 


Entcr e Mntedorus hike a Shepheard with a ſwords 
ar anne; a Bears head i in bs band. 


en. Stay Ladieftay,and benomore dif maide, 
T hat cruell Beat moſt mercilefleandfe}l, 
Which hath bereaued thouſands of their lives * 
Afﬀerighted many with his hard purſues, 
Prying trom place to placeto finde his Pray, 
Prolonging thus his life by others death, 
His carcaſ[c now lies headlefleyoyd ofbreath, 
Ama, That fowle detormed monſter, is he dead? 
AMuc. ſure yourſelfe thereof, behold his head: 
Which ifir pleaſe you 'Ladie,to accept, : 
With willing hart Iryceld it co your Maieſtie, 
Am.Thanks worthy Shepheard,thanks a thouſand times 
T his gift aſſure thy ſelfe;contents me more 
Then greateſt bountic ofa mightie Prince, 
Although he wete the Monarch of the world | 
Mu, Molt gracious Goddefle,more then martal wight 
Your heavenly hew of right imports nolefle: | 
To 


— 


Of Mucetorns.; | 
To yndertake this enterpriſe in hanÞ 


Which doth ſo greatly g/2d your Priacelie aha Es. Þ 
Area. No Goddetlr' Shephcard, bur a vingaen »ight; 


A moxtall wight &iftrefled as thou icc!} 


My Father heereik King of e-Gragon, 4: | SY 


IsAwadne his onely Daughteram: 

And after him, ſole heire yntothe Crownes- 
Now whereas i itis my Fathers mall. 

To marriemee ynto Segaſto,' -* : 3 
Oa whoſe wealth, through Fathers former viarie,: 
Is knowne to be nolefſer then wonderfull:, 

Wee both of cuflome oftentimes gid vic . 
(Leauing the Court)to walke within the fieldes | 
For recreation, eſpecially the Spring, 

In that it yeeldes great (iore'of rare delights: 

And paſzing further thoa our wonted walkes,  ./ 


Scarce wereentred within thefe-lucklefle Woods, - 


But right before vs downe a ftcepe-fall hill, 
A monſtrous vgly Beare did hic:him faſt 


To meete vs bothi2 I faint totellchereſts 17 171 


Good Shepheard, but fuppolethe gaſily lookes, 
The bidious feares, the thouſand hundred woes, 
Whichat this inftane Amaaime (aſtaind, 


'T 


0-3 
. 


Mn. Yer wonbie Princelle,letthy forrawy.c ceaſe, 


And let this ſight your former ioyesreuiue, - 


Ama, Belecue mee Shepheard,ſo it dods: no lefle. ; F 
eu; Long may'they ſtyntoyourhattscoment,': 


«# 
_— 


Bur tell mee Ladie, What is become of him; ;. 


Segaſto cald? What's become ofhim2e© ; iy 51 £14 45 


Ama; Tknow novt; that know the powers = 


But God graunt this;that bweete Sega#o line," | 
Mu, Yerhard hartedhhecjin fuch acaſc, | 
. .S0 cowardly to ſauc OY fights: 


A 4+ 
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T he Comedie 
Andleaueſo braue a Priaceſſe ro theſpoyle; 


Ang, Well Shepneard,for thy worthy valour tried, 


Endangering thy ſcife,*o ſet mee free, 
Vn:ecompeaſcd ſure thou shalt not bee 3 

In Court thy courage $hall be plzinely knowne: 
Throughout the Kingdome will [ ſpread thy name, 
Tothy renowne, and neuer dying fame: 

And that thy courage may be better knowne, 

Beare thou the head ofthis moſt monſtrous Beall, 
In open fight, to egery Courties view; 

So willche King my father thee reward. 

Come lecs away, and guard me to the Court, 

Aſs. With all my hart. Exennt. 


Enter Sepao ſolus. v1 
Seg, When heapes of harmes do houer oner head, 
Tis time as then (ſome ſay)to looke about, 
And ſo enſuing harmesto choolethe leaſt: 
Buc hard,yea hapleſle is that wretches channce, 
Lucleffc his lot,and Cayrifelike accurſt,, 
At whole proceedinges Fortune cuer frownes, 
My ſcite I mcane,moft tubicR voto chrall: 
For l,the mere Liecke to ſhunne the wort, 


The more by proete Lindemy (fe accartt 


Ere-whiles aſſaulked with an vgly Beareg © : 
Faire Amadize in companicallalone, - - 
Foorthwnh by flight 1 choughttoſaue my ſelfg, 
Leauing my eAmatine wnto her shiſtes, | 
For death it was fot zo rcfilitheBeare,, | 
Ahdideath no loſſe, of Awadme barmes to heares 

| Accurlcd 1, in fingring hte thus long, | 
Inliving thas.cach-minute of an hower, . 


. 


| Doth pierce my heart with darees 07 thouſand deaths: I 


of Muepore, .. 
Tſhhe by flie niddlop-Ecape.”. T3 TETY 
V Vhat will ce thinke? FL Ty. 
V Vil thee polay; yea flatly: to my tons. VN 
Acculing-mee of meere difoyaltc . | } 
Arruttie friend is tride in time ot ad 

But l, whe ſhes in dangef''vas ot death, /!- 

And needed mee;and »ryed; Sedo fielpe: 

Fund my. becke ang quickly,angc a Ways... 

Vnworthie Ito beare this vic«li breath ; 

But whaGg whatneedes theſe pilaimtes? ! 11) © + 

It Amazyedoe live, thenhappiel,: :-:i - 3007: 
Shee willin Qmeforgincandifo. Gorges: 
eAmaanet is merexiull, not/aro like, : (4,1 

Ia harmetull heart to barbour batrec longs | 


FUE. 243! 7 ' # 3 \ P 


Emar Mouſe ; the Cowneruming.cig: Clabr 


_ Moiſe;, Clubs \Prongy,Pirchſorkee,Blles Oh helpe, 
A Beare,a Pearc,a Bare. 
Seg. Still Beares,and nothing; «ll but Bearess : 
TelliweStramberagberiey i owt | © 
Clo. O far shee j8xunne _ he Woodes, - 
Ifee ber white head and her whitebelly; | 


Yom 


Bu: ſirra,chdli ehawgperſocany leh? 1! 1 
| i-Cles No faythy Lycuer fayrany:fuchs ci oben 1,4] 
But | remember my fathers wordes; + 
He bad metake heed | wasnot —_ wich a whit hone 
Seg.; Alamenctable tale no doubr,, | - 
Clo. 1tell you.what ſiro4s Las going s. fielde to.ſerne 


my head ; now dog,ymyllee; Girg::itaft hiidwitckty, char T 
coulde lee es Ss ls "Beate — I 
ew. 


Vas .- 


Se. T hou ralkeſt of wonders.to tell me of white Beares.. 


my fachers great, Hgtfeavd carietta botle of Hay vpon 


AY 
x 


if 


mace three. 


The Comedic” 
threw my Hay into the hedgegand ran away.) 
Seg. Whar,from nothing? © | | 
Ci. Iwarratityou yes, I ſaw ſomething t for there war 
two loade of Thornes,belides my botcle of Hay,and that 


See, Bur tell meeficra,the Beare that chou didft ſee, 


Did the not beare a Bucket on her arme? 


= Ha, ha, ha; I neuer ſaw Beare goe a milking in all 
my life. | 
But hatrke you fir, I did netlooke fo bigh asherarmer- 
I ſaw nothing buther white head,and her whire bellice 
Seg. But cell mec firrs, Where doſttheu dwell? 
Cle. Why,do you not know mee?- - 

Seg. Why no, How ſhould I know thee? 

Cl. Why then you know.ne body, and youknow not 
mee: [tell youfir,{ am thegood-man Races fonne of the 
next pariſh ouer the hill. 

Seg, Good-man Racts fonne, Why what's thy name? 

Ch, Why lam a.yerie ncere kin-ynto him, 

Seg. I chinke ſo, buc what's chy name? 

Cl. My name: I haue a very prettic name;lletel] you 
what my name iis 3 my natne is Aſonſt, -* I. 

x. What plaine Mouſe? 

. Ch. I,plaine Hoſe withouteither welt or gard, 
But do you heare fir, | am bura very young eHonſe, 
For my cayleis ſcarce growneoutyet; looke you hereels, 

Sep. - | pray thee, Who gaue thee harname? 

.Clo./Farth fir know not that ; but if you would faine 
know.aske my fathers great Horſe, for he hath been hale 
ayecre:Jonger with my facher then I have. 

; Se, This ſeemesrobeameniefellow, 
J care not if |cakebim home wizh mee, 
Mi is a comfort toe troubled mindey 


of Mncttloruts, 
A merrie man 2a merrie Maiſter makes. | 
How. faiſtchoy firra,wiltchou dwell with wa 


Ci Nay ſottfir, two wordes to a bargaine : pray you- 


what eccupation are you? 

Seg. Nooccupation,] luc ypon my lands, 

Cle. Your lands?away,you are no Maſter for mee:why 
doc youthinke that Iam ſo madd togoe ſecke my liuing 
in the lands amongft the Stones, Briars, and Buſhes, and 
tcare my Holy FR. apparrell:noc I by your leauc, 

'  Seg. Why, do nor meanethouſhalt. MA 8 
C/o, How then? 
Seg. Why thou ſhalt be my man,and walge ypon me 

_ attheCours, - 

('. Whats that _. : i -; ; | 

Seg. Where the King lies,..; - '- 

Cle, Whats thac ſame Kingza manor a woman? 

Seg. A manasthou att, 


Col, As 1am ;harke youfi ir,pray you what kinis ke te 


geodmanr King ot aur, pariſh the Churchwarden? |. 


Seg. Nokingo himhee is, the King ofthewhole land, - 


Clo. King of the land, I neuer ſee him. 


Sep, If thou wilt dyell with mages thou thal ſee him 


euerie day,, 
Cle: - Shall I 89 home agameto herornc in peeces with 


Beares?no not [; [will go home and puton a cleane ſhire, 


ape then go drowne my {ſelfe, 
hou ſhalt not need, ifthou wilc dwell with: yes 
thou hate want nothing... 

(i. Shal Inot?then here? «my hand The divel wich you: 
and harke you Sixz.now.you, haue entertained mee,l will 
tell you what. can doc, 1 can, keepe my tongue from 
picking and ficaling ,, and my. handes from lying and 
Rundeingy I yarrant you, 35 well as cuer you had man 


its. 
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The Onilie SER 


in ” your life, ih 


Seg. Now will 1 court” with ſorrowfull hare +euhded 
with doubts, if Aradin: doe kiue, ws ont? : yea ha P* 
pic], if FO do tes : 

Enter the King with 4 yours - Prince ” ts hs 
OR, T Femelo, With C ellen aid +98; pervia _ ; 


Ling Now brave Lords; out iWattes are brought to. end, 
Out Foes the foyle;andive in fatetic reſt, 
I: vs behooues to vieſuch clemencie in peace, 
As valour it the warfes | 
Tt is as great honour to be bounti:ull at home, eh 
As to be conquerers in the field; _**' *- 
T herefore my Lords,the more tomy conterity 
Your liking,and-your countries ſaſegard, 
Wee are diſpoſ*d in marriage for to giue- 
Our Daughrer ro Lotd SegaFFo here, 
Who $hall ficceed the Diademaftermee r 
. And raigis hereafter as Tiofote haue done, | 
Your ſole and lawfull King of efrragon, ' 
What ſay youLordings,hke you of my aduice? 
(4. Art pleaſe your Maieſtie, we do not onely ollow 
of your highneſle pleaſure, buc alſo yow rfaichfully i in what 


-we niay to further it, 


King. Thankes good my ;Loids, if long Adrftn live, 
Hee will at fullrequite your curtchies. © LED. 
T remelww,in recompence of thy late valour done, os. 
Fikevnts thee the (atalene, a Prince n. 
LielyGurptiforitt,cakerii inthe warres? © © 
"Be thou hiskeeper, his ranſome$haltbe his, | 
\ Wee'ſe thinke of it when leafure shall affords 
Meane while do yfe him well, his father is a King» .. 
t TIT re. 


Of HMucedorwus,”, | 
Tre. Thankes to your Maieftie ,his vſage shall be ſuch 

As he thereat shallthinke no cauſcto grutchs.  * - Exennt, 
Kwg.' Then march we onto Court, and rc our wea® 

ried limmes, ! oth Feit att 

But Colliz,] have atale in fecret kept for thee 

When thou $halt heare a watchword from thy King, 

T hinke then ſomewaightic matter isathand, + ; 

T hat bighly shall concerne our ſtare* . . |; 

Then Coe looke thou'be not farrefrom meet 

And for the {eruice thoutofore haſt done, .:;: - 

Thy trueth and yalour proov'din cuery poynty 

] shall with bounties thee ealarge therefore's 

So guard'vs to the Court > 14 
Col, What ſo ty Soneraipnedothcommanind me dog 

With willing minde 1 gladly yceld conſent, : Exenntrs 


Enter Sega#to.and the (lovrne with Weapons about him, 
Seg. Tellme firrazhow do you like your weapons? - 
Co. O very well very well;they keepe my fides warme, 
Seg. They keeperhe Dogs from youirshins very. welly 
doe they not? Toh mes fi ot 20h Hogg peo Yo 
(0. How? keepe the Dogges from my shins ? I would 
ſcorne but my shins could keepethe Dogs from them, 
Sip: Wellfſirragdeauingidle talkesiell mee, = 
Doti tho#know'CipriirieTrimelios chamber? ... 
Clos 1 vetie wellit hath «doote; © - ;-! 
Seg. Ithinke ſo,for ſo hath cuerie chamber: 
But doeſt thou know the man? ' | 
«- Gl: Horfoothy behatha noſe onhis face,  -. 
Seg. Why ſohach eueric one. 
C/o. T hats more then know, | 
* 'Seg. Bur doſtthowremember-the. Captaine:that was 
herre witli the King even _ that brought the foung 
"EY . x1ace 
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The Comediz- 
Prince priſoner, 


Clo. O verie well. 
Seg. Go yato him,and bid kim come vnto mees: - 
Tellhim I hane a matter in ſecret toimpart to kim, 
Ch. I will Maiſtet: Maifter,whacs hisname? 
Seq, Why, (aptame T remelio. 
Co. O the Meale-man,l know him yery well, 
He brings Meale cuery. Saterday:: but-hacke you Maſter, 
Muſt I bid him:come te: you,or malt you come to:him? 
Seg. Ne fir, he mult come to mee. - 
Clo. Harke you Maiſtcr,how ithebe not ar bome, 
Whar ſhall I donkonk: 
Seg. Why then leaue word with ſome of his folkes,.. 
C6, Oh Maiſter,ifthere be no. ey —_— 
I will teaue word with hs Dogge, 
Seg, Why can his Dogge ipcake?- 
Ct. I cannot wh wherefore doth he haps his Cham 
ber clſe? of 
Sep. Tokeepe out fach knaves aschou art, . 
Clo. Nay by Ladie,then goeyour ſelfe.. - 
Seg. You will goe fic, will you not?- 
Clo, Yes marie will 1 : Orts comete my heed, .- 
_ abe not within Ue bring his Chamber to you. 
What wilc thou plucke downe, the Kiogy houſe? 
py - Nayby Ladie, lle know theprice at it ficſt;, of 
Maifter,it is ſuch a hard name, have forgoreen it _ | 
] pray youtel} mehisname?- +. 
= | tell thee. (uptaione Tromalia,,. X 2x0 
Cl/o,Oh Capraine treble koape Capiaine cdl kawe. 


Entor Trae. __ 
Ter Hom now firra,deſithou call mee? 3 "y 
ny You muſtcomet to rhe Maiſter. Copninguebe 


* 


Of Micedorss, 
Tre. My Lord SegeiFo, did you ſend for mee? _ 
Seg. Idid T remebs : Sirra about your buſinefle, 
Cs. I marie, Whats thac can you cell? 
Clo. Matic then I can; fAraight to the Kitchin dreſſer 
20 lelhn the Cooke, & ger mee a good peece of Beefe and 
Brewis, and then ro the Butterie hatch co T hows the Bute 
ler fera Jacke of Beere, and there for an houre Ile fo bela® 
-bour my ſeife : therefore I pray you call me not till you 
thinke Ihane done, I pray you goed Maiſter, Exit, 
Seg, Well fir, away, = 0 
Ten«lie thivit is thou knowelt the yalour of Scgaſfs, 
Spread through allthe kingdome of Arragons 
And ſuches haue fennd traumph and fauourat 
Neu:r daunted at any time 3 but now a Shepheard, 
Admired at.inCourt for worthines, 
And Scgaſtoes honour layde afides | 
My will cherfore is this, that thou doft finde ſome meanes 
to worke the Shepbeardes death 3 1 know thy ſtrength 
ſufficient to-perſorine my defice, and thy loue no others 
wile then to reucnge my iniuries, 
Tre. Ic is not the frownes of a Shepheard chat Trewe= 
lis fearess | 
T herefore 2ccountit accompliſh'd whacT take in hand, 
S:g, Thankes good T remebo;and affuce thy felte, 
What | promiſe,thar-will Iperforme, | 
Tre, Thankes my good-Lord; andin-goodtime, 
See where he commeth; fland by a while, | 
No” =_ ſhall ſee mec-put in praftiſe your intended 
riftes, '} 
Haye at thee Swaine,if that Lbirthee right » 
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T he Comeale © 


" Mw Uneediris, 


Aſa Vild coward,fo without cauſe to frrike 3 a many 
Turne coward turne.: now ſtrike and dothy worſt, 


<Aucedarns kill th has, 


g. Hold Shepheard hold ,ſpare him,kill him not,. 
Pe villaine,cell mee, Whar haſt thou done? 
Ah Tremelo,truſtie Tremelo,Ifotrow for thy death, 
And lince that thou luing didſt prooue taythfull to 
Segaito,to Segafto nowliving,ſhall honour the dead 
Corpes of T remeho with revenge. 
Bleod thirſtie villaine, borne & bredin mercileſle murcher 
Tell mee,how durſt thou beto bold, . / - T 
As once tolay thy hands ypen the teaſtofi mine? ' 9, 
Aſſure thy ſelfe thou ſhalt be vide according to the law,. 
Mu. Segaſto ceaſe,theſe threatesare needleſle, 
Accuſe not mee of murther;that hauc done 1 no thing 
_ in mincowne defence. - :: © 
. Nay Shepheard reaſon'not with mee, 
Ile iſe thy fa vnto the King : 
Wheſe doome wil be thy death,as thou among 
Whathoe, e Honſe,come away, - - | 
Clo. Why how now, what's the matter? . " 
{thought you would be calling before I had done; 
Seg. Come helpe away with my friend, 
Ch, Whyjs he drunke? cannot heftand on his feere?- 
Seg. Noghe is notdruncke; he is flaine. 
Cle. Flaine? no by Ladie het 15 not flaine, 
Seg. Hee*s kild1cellthee. : 
Clo. Whar,do you vſe to kill your friends? 
3'will ſeruc you no longer. 
See. l 


of *Mucedorus. 


Sep. 1tellthee, the Shepheard kild him, 
Clo, Odid a fo ; but Maiſter, I will haue all his appa» 
rell if TI carrie him aways 
Seo, Why ſo thou (halt, 
Ci, Come then, [| wil helpe : mas maiſter I chinke his 
mother ſung Looby to him he is ſo heauie, Etemnt, 
Mus, Behold the fickle tiate of man,alyayes mutable, 
neuer at one, . 


Sometimes wee feed on fancies with the ſweete of our dee 


fress | 
Sometimes againe, wee feele the heate of extreame my- 
ſerics, 
Now am Lin fanour about the Coutt and Countries 
To morrow thoſe fauours will turne to frownes, 
To day I live reuenged on my foe, - 
To morrow lI die,my foe rcuenged on mee. Exit, 


Enter Bremo 4 Wild vian. | 
.Bre, No paflengerthis morning? What not one? - 
A.chauace thac ſeldome doth befall, 
What not one? then liechou there, 
Andreſft thy felte till I have furtherneed s 
Now Bremo,fith thy lealute fo affords, 
An endles thing, who kaowes not Bremoes (trength? 
Who like a King Commayugder within theie woodes, 
The Bearg,the Boare,daresnor abide my fight, 
But haſtes away to ſaue chemſclues by flight x 
T he chriſta}lt Waters in the bubling Brookes, 
- When I come by,doth iwittly ſlide away, 
And claps themſclues.in clofery vader banckes, 
Afrayd to looke bold Bremo inthe face 3 
T he aged Okes at Bremoes breath doth bow, 
Andall chinges els arc {till at my commaund, = 
Watts. Li 
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The Comeaie 
Eis what would I? | þ 
Rent them'in peeces,and placke thew fromthe earth, 
And each way els I would reuenge nty ſclte, 

Why who comes heere with whom1 dare notfight? 
W ho fights with me,& doth nor die the death*nor onet 
What fauour shewes this ſturdie ſticke to thoſe 

T hat here within theſe woods are combataines with me? 
Why death,and nothing els but preſent death, 

With reſtlesrage I wander through thele woods, 

No creature hcere but feareth Bremoes force: 
Man,Woman, Child,Beaft,and Bird, 

And euery thing that doth approch my fight 

Are forſtto fall, if Brewo once but frowne, 

Come Cudgell come,my partner in my ſpoyles, 
For heere [ ſee,this day ic will notbees FA 

Bat whenit falles that I incounter any, 

'Qae patt ſuffizeth for co worke my will. 

What comes not one? then lets be gone, EE 

A time will ſerue when wee ſhallbecter ſpeed, ' + **Exit. 


Enter the King, Segaſto, the Shepheard,  ' © 
and the Power with others. es 
Xing. Shepheard, thou haſt heard thine accuſers, 
Manes is laidetothy charge: | EE, 
What canſt thou ſay ? chou haſt deſetued death, © 
Muc. Dread Soueraigne,I muſt needes confefle = 
I flew this Captaine in mine owne defence, _ 
Nor of any malice, but by chaunce 2 | 
But mine accuſerhath a further meaning, 
Se, Wordes will not heereprenaile,, ' 
I ſecke for juſtice; andinſtice craues his deathe ' | 
Km, Shepheard, thine owne confelsion hath condem- 
Sirra) 


of eMucedorus. 


Sirra,take him away, & do him to execution ſtraighe, 
Clo.. So he ſhaliI warrant him 2 
But do you heare maiſter King,he is kin to a Monkie, . 
His necke is bigger then his head. 
 Seg. Come fitra, away. with him, F 
And hang him about the middle.. UF 
Ch... Yes forſooth,I warrant you,come on fir; - = 
A lolike a Sheepe-biter a lookes, | » 


Emter Amadine and 4 Boy with a Beares bead, 


Ama. Dread Soueraigne,and welbcloued fire, be 
On bended knee Icrauethe life of this condemned Shep-- \' 
heard, which heretofore preſerued the life of thy ſomtime {4 
diſtreſſed daughter, | | 

Kin. Preſeru'd the lifeof my ſomtime diſtrefled daughs 
How. can that be? I neuer knewthe time (ter, . 
Wherein thou waſt diſtreſt: I neuerknew the day, 


| 

| 

Bur that I haue maintained thy eſtate 
As belt beſeemd the daughter of a King: | EY | 
I neuer ſaw the Shephecard vncill now: | oo 
How comes itthen, that he preſerude thy life? * 
Ama. Once walking with Sega#to in the woodes, | 39 | 


Further then our accuſtomed maner was, 

Right before ys downe a ſtcepe fall hill, 
A monſtrous vgly Beace did hie him faſt | "F 
To meete ys both :riow whether this be true, | +Bf 
I referre itto the credite of Segafto, | 3 
Seg. Moſttrue, an't like.your Maicſtie, | 4 
Kin, How then?” IS _— \." 
Ama, TheBeare being eager to obtaine hispray,, [3h 
Made forward to'vs with an'open mouth, _ 
- Asifhe meant to ſwallow vs both at ance: . 


C2, -. 
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T he Comedie 


The fight whereof did make vs both to dread: 
Bur ſpecially your Daughter Amaaime, 
Who for {aw noſuccour incident, 
But io Sega#F-es valour, I grew deſperate: 
And he malt coward-like began to flic, 
Left me dittre(t,to be deuourd of him, 
How ſay you Seg«#te? is it nat true? 
King, His filence verifies it to be true * What then? 
Ama, Then] amazde,ciftreſied all alone, 
Did hie-meefaſt to ſcape thatvgly Beare: 
Buc all in yaine, for why he reached aiter mecy 
And hardly 1 did oft eſcape his-pawes: 
T ill at the length chisShepheard came, 
Andbroughtto mee his head. 


© Come ither Boy z loe heereit is, which I preſent ynto 


your Maieſtie, 
Kin. T he ſlaughter of this Beare deſerues grear fame, 
Seg. The ſlaugter of a man deſerues great blame. 
Km, Indeed occaſion oftentimes fo falles out. 
. Seg. Tremelio in the wars(O King)preſcrued thee, 
Arms. T he ſhepheard in the waods(6 king)preſerucd me. 
Seg. T remeliofought when many men did yeeld, 
Ama. Sowouldthe Shepheard had he bio in ficlds 
Clo. So would my Maiſter,had he not run away, 
Seg, T remeloes force ſaued thouſands trom the toe. 
eAma, T bc Shepheardes force hauc ſaucdthoulandes 
more. | 
Col, A ye ſhipſtickes,nothing elſe. 
Kim. Segaſto ceale to accule the Shepheard, 
His worthineſle deſerues arecompencezs, 
All wee are bound to do the Shepheard goodt 
Shepheard, whercas it was my ſentence thou ſhould die; 
So ſhall my ſentence ſtand,for chou ſhalc die. 


A See. 


Of Anucedornt... 
| Sex. Thanker to your Maieftie. 
Kin, But ſoft Segaſts,not for this offence: | 
Long myeſt thou live, and when thefiſters ſhalldecree 
To cut in twainethe twiſted threed of life, . 
Then let him die 2 for this, | ſet thee free, - 
And forthy valoure I will honour thee, 
AMuc, Thankes to your Maieſtie. 
King. Come daughter let ys now depart to honour the 
' worthy valour ofthe Shepheard with our rewards. ©xenne. 
({0. O Maiſter,heare yon; youhaue-madea freſh hand 
now, you would beſlow you: What will-you doe -now? 
| you haue loſt mee a good occupation by the-meanes: 
- Fayth Maiſter, now 1 cannot hang the Shepheard, 
I pray youlet me take the paines to hang your 
It is bur halfe at houres exerciſe. + | 


Seg. Youare ſtillin yourknauerie : . 
Bur {1h I cannot haue his life, 
I will procure his banishmeat for cuer: : 
Come on firra, 
Cl, Yes forſooth I cometlaughiat him Ipray you, 
| Excunt, *ſ 
Enter e Md ucedorns ſolus, ) i 


e Unc. From Amadine and from her fathers Court, 
With goldand filuer,and with rich rewards, - 
Flowing from-the bankes of golden treaſuzes: 
More may I boaſt and fay,bur 1 
Was neuer Sk.cpheard in ſuch dignitie, 


Enter the « Meſſenger and the Cloyyne, 
'e Hef. All bayle worthie Shepheard, 
Cle. All rainclowſic Shepheard, 
Au. Wel-com my friends :from whence come you? 
Hef. The King and Amadine greete thee well, 


Cz. 
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Be gonc,be gon,begon Shepheard,Shepheard, eons 


The Camtdie ' ' 5 


And after greetings done, bids thee depart the Court, 
Shepheard be gone, | 
Clo. Shepheard take lawelegs, flic away Shepheard. 
A1u, Whoſe words are theſe?came thele from Amadzne? 
Alefs. Aie from &Amadine. - 
Clo, Aiefrom e Amladine, 
HAnc. Ah luckles fortunc,worſe then Phactonstale, 
My former bliffc is now become my bale, 
Clo, What wilt thou poyſon thy ſelte? — 
Atac, My former heauen is now become my hell. 
Clos The worſt Ale-bouſe that cuer I came. in, in all 
my life, - 
Ag. V Vhat ſhall I doe? 
({. Even goe hangthy ſelfe halfe.an houre, . 
ea, Can Amadineſo chucliſhly commaund © - 
To baniſh the Shepheard from her Fathers court? 
Aeſſ, VV hat thould Shepheards doin the court? 
Clo. V Vhat ſhould Shepheards do amongſt ys? 
Haue we not Lords enough on vsin the court? _ 
Adn. Thy Shepheards aremen,& Kings are no more, 
eff. Shepheardsare men,6c maſters ouer their flocke, 
Ch. Thats a lic, who payes them their wagesthen?, 
HHefſ.” V Vell,you are alwayes interrupting of mee, 
But you were belt looke to him, leaſt you hang for him, 
when he is gonc.. | PE ER 4 


T he ( lovone ſinges. 
Cl, Andyou ſhall hang for companie, 
Forleauing me alone, NENT. | 
Shepheard ſtand foorth and heare my ſentence, 
Shepheard be gone withinchreedayes in paine af . 
My diſpleaſure; Shepheard be gone,Shepheardbe gone, 


+ 
Wa 


Of Mucedorase””. © - 
Xn. And muſt I goe?and muſt Lneedes depart? 

Yee goadly:Groues, pertakers of niy ſanges, 

In cime tofore when Fortune did not frawne, 

Powre foorth your plaints,and waile a while with mee: 

And thou bright Sunne my comfort is the cold, 

Hide; hide thy face,and leaue mee camfortlefle, ' 

Yee holſome Hearbes,and ſweerte ſmelling ſauourg, - 

Yea cach thing elſeprolonging life of man, 

Change,change your wonted courſe, : ;... 

T hat wanting your aydegin wofullfort may die, 


Enter eAmadinte,and Ariena her muyale." 
eAwa. | Arimwfatiybody aske for met, = 


Make ſome excuſe till I returne. :: 
Ari. V Vhat and Segaftocall? 
Am. Po thouthe like to him, meanenot to Ray long, 
Aſuc. This voyce lo [weete my pining ſpirits reniues, 
Ama, Shepheard well met,cell me howthou doſt? 
1%, Tlingerlife,yet wiſh forſpeedie death, 
Ama, Shepheard although thy banifhmentalreagie 
Be decreed,and all againftthy will,yet Amadine 
eHMu, Ah Amadine, to heareof baniſhment;is deaths 
I,doubledeath ro/mee : but fince Lmuſit depart;one thing 
I crangy; 1 7 ond bong 25 7 gfe erik # 
Ama, Say on with all my hart, 
Aſn, T hatin abſence,citber-farreor neere, 
You bonour mee as Seruant with your name, 
Ama, Not ſo, Tlowy tay 
Me, And why? nw 


Ama, 1 honour thee as Souergippe of my hart, 


p 


Hs, A $hephicard and a Soucraigne nothing like, : 
abt. Ara, 
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The Comedie 


ems. Yetlike enough, where thereis no diſlike, 
ac, Yet great diflike,or elſe no baniſhment, 
Ama. Shepheard,itis onely Segaſto that progures thy |}. 
baniſhment. - 7, | 0 7 Ee} S375 
eMuc, Vnworthy wightsare more in iclofie.. -.: 
Ama, Would God they would free thee from baniſhe. 
ment,or likewiſe baniſh mee... 
eHuc. Amenfay I,to have yourcompaniet 
Am, Wel Shepheard, fith thou ſuffreſt this for my ſake, 
With thee in exije alſo let mechuer : 
Oa this condition Shepheard, thou canſt Joue, 
Muc, Nolonger loue,no longer let meliue, 
Ama, Of late Iloued one in deed; nowloue I none bur . 
onely thee. 
 Mue, Thaukes worthy Princefle; I'burne hikewile, 
Yer ſmother yp the blaſt; | 
I dare not promiſe what I may performe. 
Ama, Well Shepheard, harke what I ſhall ay, . 
I will returne ynto my fathers Court, 
There for to prouide me of fuch:neceſſaries 
As for my journey [I ſhall thinke moſt fates 
This being done, 1 will returne to thee: 


: Joe thou therefore appoyne. the place : 


Where wee may meete, 


Mac. Downe inthe'valley, where I'ſlew the Beare, -. 


| Andthere doth grow atfaire broad branched Beech, 


That ouerſhades a Well; ſo who comes firlt;” 
Let them abideche tiappie meetingof ys bock, - 
How like youthis? i c 
eAma. I like it yery well, gf. g 4 ads; 
AMnc. Now if youpleaſe, you may appoynt the'time, 
Ama,” Full threthoures hence, God. willing, I will 
: Sells 1555959 =: { 3hevntf | 
"Tk Mn, 


af : Mucedorus. 


eur, The thankes, that Paris. gaue the Grecian 
Qui: ©ne,the like doth eAucedorns yeeld, 
Ami, Then Mucedorns,for three howers farewel.E xr. 
4c. Your departure Lady,breedesa priuic pagpe. 


Exit, 
19S: _ Enter Segaſtoſolus. ty. 
' Sep, Tis well Sega#to,that thou haſt thy will, 
Should ſuch a Shepheard,ſfuch a ſimple Swaine as hee, 
Eclipſe thy credite, famous through the Court? 
No,plic Segai#o plic, let it not in e-Lrragor be aid, 
A Spepheard hach Sega#Zoes honour wonne, 
Enter «Mouſe the ( lowne calling bis maiſter. 
Clo. What hoe Maiſter, will you come away? 
| Seg. Wil you come hither I pray you?whats the matter 
Cl, Why is it not paſt a leauen a clocke? 
Seg. How then fir? etl 
Clo, Ipray you come away to dinner, 
Seg. I pray you come hither, - : | 

"Ch, Heer's ſuch a'doe with you,will you never come? 

Seg. Tpray youlir, what newes of the meſlage I ſent 
you about? 

Clo. 1 tell you all the meſſes be on the table alreadie, 
There wants not ſo much as a meſſe of Muſtard halfe an 
hower agoe. - | tot ont. 

Seg. Come fir, your minde is all ypon your belly, 

You haue forgotten what I did bid you doe. | mo 

Ci. Faith 1 know nothing, but you bade mee goeto 
breakefaſt. TER he gvs 

Seg, V Vas that all? WR. 


- 


Clo. Faith Thauc forgotten it,the very ſent ofthe mgate | 


made me hath forgot it quite... | 
Seg. You haue forgotten the arrand.I bid you doe. 
(!s,, What arrant?an arrant knayc,or an arrant whore? 
| D, . | $ ego 
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.T he Comeaie 
Sep.” VVhy thou knaue, did I not bid thee bariſh the 
Shepheard? PIR 

Clo, O, the Shepheards baſtard. 

$; Ireltthee the Shepheards banifhment, 

Clo, Itell you the Sheptcardes Baſtarde fha)l be well 
kept, Ile looketo.itmy lelfe ; bur I pray you come away 
to dinner, — 

'Sep. "Then you will not tel] me whether you haue bas» 


. niſhed him orno? 


Cle. . Why I can not fay bariſhment, and you would 


. give mce 3 thouſand pounds to ſay fo. 


Seg. Why you horſon ſlaue; haue you forgotten that T 
ſent yovgand another,todriue away the Shepheard, 
(fo, Whatan aſle are you,hcer's aftirrein deed; heet's 


. meſſage,arrant,baniſhment, and I cannot tell what. 


Seg. I pray you fir, ſhall I know whether you hauc 


. drouc him away? 


Ct. Faith I thinke Thaue: and you will not belecue 
mee,aske my Staffe, | 
Seg. Why? can thy Staffe tell? 
Clo, Why? he was with mee too. 
Seg. Then happic1, that haue obtaind my will, 
Clo, Andhappierl,ifyon would go to dinner, 
Seg, Come " 5m follow mee. | | 
Cle, 1 warrant you I will not looſe an inch of you;new 
you are going to dinner: I promiſe you I thought ſeauen 
yeare before I could get him away. Exennt. 


Enter eAmaaine ſolus, 
eAma, God grauntmy long delay precures no harme, 
Nor this my tarrying fruitrace my pretence:; Ef 
My e/H=cedorns ſurely ſtayes for mee, 
And thinkes mee ouer-long, atlengeh I come, My 
——— y 


= 


of :Mucedorus, 


My preſent promiſe to performet 

Ah what a thing is firme yofaigned loue, 

What is it which true loue dares not attempt? 

My Father he may make,but I muſt match ; 
Sega#to Joues, but eAmadine muſt Ike __ 

Where hkes her beſt'; compulfion is a thrallt 
No,no,the hartie choyce, is all in all, 

T he Shepheards Vertuc eſmadine clteemes,.. 
Buc what, mee chipkes my Shepheard is not come; 
I muſe at thar,the hower.is at hand! 

Wecel,here lle reſt till 3{acedornus come, She ſits her downe. 


Emter Bremo looking about haſtely takes hold of her, 


Bre. A happie pray,now Bromo feed on fleſh, 
Dainties Bremo daintics,thy liungrie pantch to fill, 
Now glut thy greedie guts with luke-warme blood: 
Come fight with mee, Ileng to ſce thee dead. - 


Bre, What,canſt not 

Ama. V ViremuſtI die? ' © 

Bre, What needs theſe words,Tthirſt to ſuck thy blood. 

Ama, Yetpittic mee,andlermeeclive awhile, 

Bre, No pictic 1, Ile feed yponthy fleſh, | 

He tcare thy bodie peecemealeioynt from ioyne, 

| eAma. Ah how I wane ay Shepheac companie.. 
Bre, He crulh thy booges betwixt ew Olcen trees. .. 


Bre, Ile ſuckethe ſweernes from thy mary-bones,. .. 
Ama, Ah ſpare,ah ſpareto ſhed my uifrlefſe blood. . 


Bre. Withthis my Bat, will 1 beat outchy braines, ; 
Downe, downe Tiay, $17 pon the grou 
Am. T hen Miceaartiefarewel, 


En -— ed yours TYGr! 


Ama. How can the ghr chat weapons .cannot weeld? - 
ekthen lie thou doiwne & dic. 


Ama, Haſt ShepheatdHaſt;or els thou conrIt too late- - 


niy hopeCioyes Reey. | 
| 7 Yea. 
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T he Comedit 
Yea farewell life, and welcome preſent death, 


To thee © God [ yeeld my dying Ghoſt. 
Bre, Now Bremo, play thy part, 
How now? what ſudden chaunce is this? 
My limmes do treinble,and my finewes ſhake' 
My vnweakned armes hath loſt their former force: 
Ah Bremo,Bremo,what a foyle haft thou, 
That yet at notime euer waſt afraide 
Todare the greateſt Gods to fight with thee? Heſtrike, 
And now wants ftrength for one downe driuing bloy, 
Ah,how my courage fayles when I ſhould ſtrike; 
Some new=come ſpirit abiding in my breaſtz , 
Shall I ſpare her Bremo? ſpare her,do not kill: 
Saith ſpare her, which neucr ſpared any? 
To it Brewo,to it: ſay agsinet 
I cannot weeld my weapons in my hand, 
Mee thinkes I ſhould not ſtrike ſo faire a one, 
I inke her beautie hath bewiccht my force, 
Or elſe within mee altered natures courſe 


Shee kneeles; 


And therefore follow mee. Exennt, 
.  *_ Enter eMncederns ſolus, 
Mn, Ir ayasmy will an hower agoeand more, 


And Parpofo Ne certgine thing decrees, | 
Maui 


Hoi man es may binder hu iprent.. _}, .. 
What one woul d wiſh, the ſame is farthelf off OT 
But yer d&appoynted time cannot be paſt, .» "A 


Nor 


Of Mucedorus, 


'Norhath her preſence yet prevented mice t | 
Well,heere Ile tay and expeRher comming, 


T he cry Within, Hold bim,hold him. 
ſuc: Some one or other is purſued no doubt, 
Perhaps ſome ſearch for mecz tis good to doubt the workt, 
Therefore lle be gone, 


Cry Within, Fold him,hold bim : Enter Mouſe 
the (lowne with a Pot. 

(70. Hold himghold him, hold him : heere's a ſtirre in 
deed :heere came Hew after the cryer, and I was fer cloſe 
at mocher Np5 houſe, and there caldfor three pottes of 
Alc,astis the manner of ys Courtiers 2 now firra, Ihad ta* 
ken the mayden-head of ewo of them: 

New as I was lifting yp the thirde to my imouth, there 
caime Hold him,hold him ; now I could not tell whom to 
catch hold on; bur Iam ſure I caught one, perchaunce a 
may bein this Potte 3 well Ile ſee 5 Maffe I cannot ſee him 
yet: well, Ile logke alittle further ; maſſe he is a little Naue 
if a be heere 3 why heeres no bodie, all this goes well yetz 
But if the old Trot ſhould come for her Pore; I marrie 


theres the matter : But I care nor, Ile face her out, and call 


her old ruſtie,duſtic, muftie, fuſtie, cruftic fare-bran, and 
worſe then all that,and ſo face her out of her Porte ;' bur 


- 


ſoft, heere ſhe comes, 


Enter the old Woman. Men 
Ol4W.. Come youknaue, where's my Pot you knaue? 
| Ch, Goelooke your Potte, come not ro mee for your 
Port twere good for you. ,. ,  _. 
* 'O/dW. Thoulyeſtchouknaue,thou baſt my Pot, (fay. 
- WE {s,” You lie an you ſay it; Fyour Pott] know what lle 
SR" "Ss «x D3, Ola W, 
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The Comedie-. 


OI1dW. V Vhy what wile chou ſay? - 
(0. But ſay I haue him,and thou darſt, 
Oi. Why thou knauc,thou halt not onely my Por, . 
Buc my drinke ynpaidefor.,. ; 
Ch, Youlie like an old,] will notſay wheoxre... 
O12. Doſt thoucall me whoorc?Ile cap thee for my por, 
Clo, Cap me and thou dareſtt - 
Search me whetherl haue it or no, 
She ſearrbeti>him, and be drinketh ouer her head, and cafteth- 
downe the Por, ſhe ſtumbleth at it : then they fall ropuher 
by the cares : ſhe takes vp her. Pot, andgoes ont. 


Emter Segaito. 
Seg. How now meas me the matter? 
Ci, ©h Flies Mailter, Flies,. 
See, Flies, where are they? . 
Clos. Oh,heere Maiſter all about your face, 
Seg, Why thoulicſt ; I thinkethou art madd. (leaſt, 
Chlo., Why maiſter, I haue killed a dung-cart full at the 
Seg. Gato hirra, leaning thisidle talke, giue eare to me, 
Cle. How, giue you one of my cares? 

Not and you were ten maiſters, 

Seg, Why fir, I bid you giue care to my wordes. 

Clo. I tell you l will not be made acurtall for no mans 
pleaſure. 

_"Seg, Itellthee,attend what I fay 2 
Goe thy wayes ſtraight and reare the whole towne, 

Cle, How, reare the towne.? cuen goec your ſelfe, it is . 
more:then 1 can doct why doe you thinke I can reare-a 
towpe,that can ſcarce reare a pat of Ale to my head? -. 
Iſhould reare a towne, ſhould Inot? - : 


.. Goeto the Cunftable and makea priuie ſearch, . 
c 


Se 
For th Shepheardis run away with the Kings Gughter, 


ET ,, 
- 


Of HMuceaerns, 

' Ch, How, is theShepheardrun away with the Kinger 

Daughter, or is the Kinges Daughter run away with the 
Shepheard? 

Seg. I cannot tell, but they are both gone together. 

Clo, Whata foole is ſhee torun away with the Sheps 
heard z why, I thinke Lam a litle handſomer man then the 
Shepheard my ſelfe: But tell me maiſter, muſt I make a 
privie ſearch,or ſearch inthe priuie? 

| Seg, Why,doſt thou thinke they will be there? 

(.. I can nottcll. : 

Srg. Wellthen, ſearch euery where: 
Leauenoplaceynſearched for them, Exit, 

' (fe. Ob,nowaml in an office : now will Its that olde 
 fice-brands houſe, & will not lcaue one place vnſcarcheds 
Nay,lle tothe Ale-fiand and drinke-as long as I can ſtand, 
and when I baue done, lle let out all the reſt, toſee if he be 
not hid in the Barrell; and if I and him not there, He tothe 
Cupbord, Ile not leaue one corner of her houſe ynſcar- 
 ched: yfaith yee old cruſt, | will be with you now, Exit, 


Enter « Mucedorns to diſguiſe himſalſe. 
AMuc. Now eHuceaorns, whither wilt thou goe? 

Home to thy Father tothy natiue ſoyle, 
'Ortry ſome long abode within theſe woodess 

Well,I will hence depart and hie mec home: 

What hie mec heme;ſayd 1? chat may not bee, 

In Amadine refies my felicitic. 

T hen Aſvcedorss, doe as thou didſt decree, 

Attire thee Hermet-like within theſe Groues e 
V'Valke often tothe Beech,and view the Well, 

Make ſettles there, and ſeate thy ſelfe thereon, 

And when thou fecleR thy ſelferobeathirfty 
'Theadrinke a hartic draught to &madine, ; 

D# No 
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T he Comedie 


No doubt ſhe thinkes on thee, wot 
And will one day come pledge thee at this Well. _ 
Come habic, thou ar: fir for mee, He diſeniſerh himſelfe, 
No Shepheard'now, a Hermite I mult be: 
Mee thinkes this firs mee very well 2 
Now muſt I learne to beare a walking-ftaffe, 
And exerciſe ſome grauitie withall. 
Enter the Clowne. 

Clo. Heeres throngh the woods, & through the woods 
Tolooke our a Shepheard,and a ſtray Kings daughter; 
Buc ſoft, who haue we heere? Whatart thou? . © 

AAuc, Tam an Hermite, | uy | 

Ci, An Emmet, [ never ſaw ſuch a bigge Emmet in all. 
my life before. | | 

Atrc.. Irellyou fir,l am an Hermite, one that leades a . 
folitaric life within theſe woodes. | 

Cls. Q,1 know thee now ; thou art her that eates yp all 
the Hips and Hawes : wee could not haue one peece of 
Fatt Bacon for thee all this yeere, | 

Mu. Thoudolt miſtake mee : but I pray thee tell meer, 
Whar doſt thou ſeeke in theſe woods? 

Cz, What doeTlecke?ifor a Rray Kinges daughter, 

Runne away with a Shepheard, | 
AM. A tray kings daughter run away with a Shepheard, 
Wherefore, canſt thou tell? 

Cl. Yesthat I can,tis this :my Maiſter and Amadrre, 
walking one day abroad, nearer ro' theſe woodes then 
they were vſcd (about what I cannot tell), but towarde 
them comes running a great Beare : now my Maifter hee 
plaidethe man and ran away, and Aware crying after 
him z now fir,comes me aShepheard and firikes off the 
Beares head t now whether the Beare were dead before 
vr ao, 1 camnortell, for bring twentic Beares before wy 

C >; an 


of © Mucedorns. 


and bind their hands and fcete,and lle kill them all: 
Now euer fnce Amatine hath been in loue with the Shep- 
heard, and for goodwill thees euen run away with the 
Shepheard, * ; | 
Hu, What manner of man was a, can{t diſcribe him 
ynto nee? | 
(te. Scribe him, aye I warrant youthat I can: a was a 
little, low,broad, tall, narrow, bigg, wel-fauoured fellow: 
a Icrken of white cloth, and butrons of the ſame cloatb. 
Au, Thou deſcribeſt him wel;but if 1 chance to ſce any 
ſuch, pray you where ſhal I ind you,or whats your name? 
Clo. My name is called Mater eouſe. | 
Muc. Oh, M;, « Monſe, I pray you, what office might 
youbeare in the Court? 
(lo. Marrie fir, I am a Ruſher of the Stable, 
eMuc. Oh, Viher ofthe Table, 
Clo, Nay,l ſay Rufher, and I proue mine office good: 
for looke fir, when any comes from yader the Sea, or ſo, 
and a Dogge chaunce to blow his noſe backwarde, then 


with a whippe I giue him the good time of the day, and 


ſrow Ruthes preſently ;therefore Iam a Ruſher; a high 
office I promile yec, | | | 

Xuc, Bur where ſhall I find you in the Court? 

Cl. V Vhy where it is beſt becing, either inthe Kit- 
chin acating,or in the Butterie drinkingtbut ifyoucome, 
1 will provide for thee a peece of Becfe and Brewis 
knockle deepe in fatte: pray you take paines, remember 
Maiſter ouſe, Ext, ; 

Muc, Ay fir, I warrant,7 will not forget you, 

Ah Amaame, what ſhould become of thee? 

Whicher ſhouldſt thou goſo long vaknowne? 

With watch-and, ward each paſſage is beſers 

So.thar ſhe cannot lopg eſcape ynkaownes 
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Daubtlefſe the hath loſt her ſelfe within theſe woodes,; 
And wandring to and fro ſhe ſeekes the well, 
Which yet ſhe cannot find,therefore will I feeke her out, 


ThoughlTI were dutabe and could not anſwere him, 
T he beaſtes themſeJues would with relentiog teares, 
Bewaile thy ſauage and ytihumaine deedes, _ 


Speake lowdert for thy Brems heares thee nor, 
Giuing thee leave to live, that thou might loue; 


And doſt thou wher me on to crueltie? ; 
Come kifle me {weete,for all my fauours paſt, 


I will follow and giue attend to her, | 
Denie my loue a worme of beautic * (blocke: 
I will chaftice thee, come,come, preparethy head ypon the 


Not to be made a murderer of him ſelfe 2 
If thou wilt glut thy louing heart with blood, 


Andlike a Wolfe pray not vpen a Lambe, 


I will crowne thee with a complet, made of [uorie,. 


The Comedie : 


- RT. . Exit, | 

Enter Brem and Amaaine. SH 
Bre, eAmadne, how like you Bremo and his woodes? 
Ama. As like the woodes of Bremoes crueltie, 


Bre. My loue, why doſt thou murmur to thy ſelfe? 


eAma, My Bremo, no the Shepheard is my loue, 
Bre, Haue I not ſaued thee from ſudden death, 


Ama. 1 may not Bremo. and therefore pardon me. 
Bye, Sec how ſhee flings away from me, 


Ama, O ſpare me Bremo, Joue ſhould limit life, 


Encounter with the Lion or the Beare, 


Bre, Why, then doſt thou repine at, me? 
If chou wilt lone me, thou ſhalt be my Queene _ 


And make the Roſe and Lillie waite on thee 
Ie rend the burley braunckes from the Oke, 
To ſhadow thee from burning Sunne 


of 1 Mucedorus, 


The trees ſhall ſpread them {clues where thou doſt goe: 
And asthey ſpread, lic trace along with thee. 

eAma. You may,tor who but you? 

Fre, T hou ſhalt be fed with Quailes and Partriges, 
Witt Black-birds, Larkes, T hrushes,& Nightingales; 
Thy drinke shall be Goates milke,and chnfail Warer, 
Diſtilled from the Founraines and the cleareſt Springs: 
And all the daintics that the Woods afforde, 

Ic freely giue thee,to obtaine thy loue. 
eAms. You'tnay,for who but you? 
Bre, T he day tle ſpend to recreate my loue 
With all the pleaſures that I can deuiſe, 
And in the night lie be thy bedtellow, 
And louingly imbrace thee in minearmes. 

Ama, One may,ſo may not you, (thee, 

Bre. T he Satires and the Wood-nitmphs ſhal attend on 
Andlull thee a fleepe with mulicks ſound: : 

And in the morning when thou doſt awake, 

The Larke ſhall ſing $00d-morrowto my Queene? 

And whileR he ſinges, Ie kiſfe my eAmadine. 
Ama, You may,for who but you? 

Bre. When thou art vp,the Wood-lanes ſhal be ſtrowed 
With Violets, Couſlops,and ſweete Marigolds 
For tl.ce totrample and to trace ypon! 

And I will teach thee how to kill the Deare, 
To chaſe the Hart, andhoyy to rowſe the Roe, 
I*thou wilt live to loue and honour mee, 
Ama, You may,for who but you? 
Enter eMucedorus. 


Bre, Welcome fir,an hower ago Ilookt for ſuch a gueſt 


Bc merrie Wench, weele have afrollicke feaſt: 
Heere's flesh enough for to ſuffrle ys both : 
Stay ficra, wiltthout fight, or doelt thou meanc to die? 
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T he Cemedie 


Au, T want a weapon, how can I fight? 
Fre, Thou wants a weapon, why thE thou yeelt todie 
14. 1 ſay not1o, I doe not yeeld todie, | 
Bre. Thou flalt not chooſe, Þ long co ſee thee dead, 
Ama, Ye: {pare him Brewo, ſpare him, 
Bre A way, I ſay 1 will not ſpare him, 
Au, Yei giue me leaue to ſpeake, 
re. Thou ſhalt not ſpeake, 
Am. Yet giue him leaue to ſpeake, for my ſake, 
Bre, Speake on bur be not ouer-long, | 
Au. In time of yorc when men like brutiſh beaſts, 

Did lead their lives in loathſome celles and woodes, 

And wholly gane chemſclues to witleſ will, 

A rude vnruly rout $ then man to man became 

A preſent praie: then Might preuailed, 

T he weakeſt went to walles, 

Right was vaknowne, for Wrong was all in all 

As men thus liued in their great out=rage, 

Behold one Orphens came, as poets tell; | 

Andthem from rudenes ynto rcaſon brovght: 

Who led by reaſon ſome foriooke the woods, 

In ſteede of Caues they built them Caſtles ſtrong, 

Citties and townes were tound<cd by them then, 

Glad were they, they found {uch caſe, 

And in the end they grew to perfect amitie, 

Waying their former wickedneſſe, 

T hey termde the time wherein they liued then 

A golden age, a goodly golden age, 

Now Bremo, for io 1 heare thee called 3 

If men which liucdtoforec as thou doeft now, 

Wilie in wood, addifted all to fpoile, 

Returned were by worthy Orpheus meanes : 

Let melike Orpheus, raule thee to returne, 


ws. 
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; Of CMMrederns, 


From murther,bloodſhed,and like crueltle 3 
V Vhat ſhould we fight before'we have a caule? 
No,lets liue,and loue together faichfullicy 
Ile fight for thee, 
Fre. Fight for mee or die; orfight,or elſe thou dieft, 
eAma, Hold Brems hold. 
Bre, Away I ſay,thou troubleſt mee. 
Ama, You promiſed mee to make mee your Queene, 
Bre, Idid, I meane no lefle. 
Ama, You promiſed that I ſhould haue my will, 
Bre, I did, I meane no lefle. 
Am.T hen ſaue this Hermics lite, for he may ſaue ys both 
Bre, Atthy requeſt Ile ſpare him, but neuer any after 
him: ſay Hermet, what canſt thou doe? 
AMuc [le waight on thee, ſometime vpon thy Queene: 
Such ſeruice ſhajt thou ſhortly haue, as Brew never had, 


Exennt, 


Enter Segaſto, the Clowne, and Rumbello, 
Sez. Comelirs; what, thall I neuer haue you finde out 
Amaaine and the Shepheard? 
Clo. And [I haue binthrough the woodes, and through 
the woods,and could ſee nothing but an Emmer, (one, 
Rurs, Why I ſee a thouſand Emmets:thou meanſt alirtle 
_ CiiNay,that Emmer that I ſaw was bigger then thou art, 
Riuw. Bigger thea I, whata feole hauc you to your man? 
I pray you Maifter, turne him away, Ns 
Seg. But doſt thou hcare, was he not a man? 
Clo, T hinke he was, for he ſaid he did lead afaltſcllers 
life about the woods, 
Sep. Thou wouldeſt ſay,a ſolitary life about the woods 
Clo, 1 thicke it was ſo in deed, 
Rum. 1thought whata foole thou art, 
({{o, Thou atta wiſe man; why he did nothing bat 
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T he Comcdie 
flzepe fince be went, | 
Seg. But rell ine Mouſe, How did he got? 
Clo. Ina white Gowne,aad a white Hat: on his head, 
And a Staſfe in his hand, 
Seg. I thought ſo ; it was an Hiermitethat walked a ſo- 
Jitane life in the Woods, 
Well,get you to dinner,and afcer, neuer leaue ſeeking, 
Till you bring ſome newes of them, or Ile hang you both, 
. Exit, 
' (10. How now Rombtl, what Shall we do now? 
Rem. Faith Ile home to dinner, andafterward to ſleepe, 
Clo, Why then thou wilt bechanged. 

Rom. Faith Icare not,for I know I ſhal neuer find them 
Well, Ile once more abrod; aad if I cannot find them, 
Jleneuer come home againe, | 

Cl. I tell thee what Rombels, thou ſhalt goe in at one 
ende of the Wood, and]I atthe other, and we will meete. 
both together in the midlt, ; 

Rem, Content 2 lets away to dinner, Excunt, 


Entcy eHucedorus ſolus: 
Auc. Vnknowneto any heere within theſe Woods, , 
With bloody Bremo doe I lead my life : 
The monſter he doth murther all he meetes, 
Hee ſpareth none,and none doth.him eſcape : 
Who would contituc,who bur onely I, 
In ſuch a cruell cutthroats companie? 
Yet eAmadine-istherc, how can | chooſe? 
Ah fillie ſoule, how oftentimes ſhe ſits 
And fighes,andcals, Come Shepheard come! ' 
Sweete e Mucedorus come and (et mee free! 
When e Mncedorws peſent, ftands her by: 
Kut heeze ſhe comes: What newes faire Lady, 


Of Mucedorns, 


As you walke theſe woods? Enter Amaiine, 
 Amas Ah Hermite, none but badd, 
An4 ſuch as thou knoweſl, 
AMuc. How doyou like your Bremo, and his woods? * 
Ama, Not my Bremo,nor his Bremo woods, 
A7uc. And why not yours?methinks he loues you wel, 
Ama, I 1;ke him nor,his loue to mee is nothing worth, 
Aur. lady, in this mee thinkes you offer wrong, 
To hate the man that euer loues you belt, 
Ama, Ah Hermite, | cakeno pleaſure in his louez 
Neither yet doth Bremo like me beſt, 
Mnc Pardon my boldneſle. faire Lady,fich we both 
May ſafely talkenow out of Bremoes ſight: 
Vntold to mee,if ſo you pleaſe, the full diſcourſe 
How, when, and why,you came into theſe Woods, 
And fell into this bloody butchers hands? 
Ar.Hermit 1 wilt of late a worthy Shepheard I did loue 
An. A Shepheard;Lady,ſurea man vnficto match with 
Ama. Hermite,this is true ;and when we had, (you, 
Mc. Stay there,the Wilde man comes, 
Referre the reſt yntill another time, 


Enter Bremo, . (here? 
Bre, What ſecret tale isthis? what whiſpering haue we 
Villaine,l charge theetell thy tale againe. 
AMuc, If needes I muſt, loe here it is againe» 
When as we both had loſt the fight of thee, 
It griv*d ys both, but ſpacially thy Queene ? 
Whoin thy abſence cuer feares the wort, 
Leaſt ſome miſchance befall your royall grace,' | 
Shall my ſweete Bremo wander through the woodes, 
Toyle to and fro for toredreffe my want, 
Hazard his lifey and al] co cheriſh me? 
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Hike not his quoth ſhee 2 
Angthereypon crau'd to know of mee 
If I could teach her han''!2 weapons well, 
My anſwere was, I had ſmall skill chercin, 
But gladiome mightic King tolcarne ofthees 
And this wasall, 
Bre, Walt ſo, none can diſlike of this, 
Nie teach you both to fight zbut firſt my Queene begin, 
Heere take this weapen, ſec how thou cant vſc jr, 
Ama. This is too big, I cannot weeld itin my arme, 
Bre. Iſt ſo? weele haue a knottie crab-tree ſtaffe forthee, 
Bur firra tell mewhar ſaiſt thou? 
AMuc. Wichall my heart Iwilling am tolearne. (it, 
Bre. Then take my ſtaffe, & ſee how thou canſt weeld 
Aa. Firſtteach me how to hold itin my hand, 
76, Thouhold®|t ir well, looke how he doth 
Thou maiſt the ſooner learne, 
Mn, Next tell me how, and when tis beſt to ſtriks, 
Bre, Tis belt to firike when time doth ſerue, 
Tis beft to looſe no time, 
Aſa. Then now or ueueris my time to ſtrike. | 
Bre, And when thou ſtrikſt,be ſure $ou hic the head, 
Aſu. Thehead? 
Bre. Thevery head. | 
Aſu, Then haue at thine: He Strikes him doWrn dead. 
Sa lie there and die, a death ne doubt according to deſert, 
Qr els a worſe, as thou deſcrw'ſt a worſe. 
Ama. It gladsmy hearzthis Tyrants deathcolee, 
A1u. Now Ladie, itremaines in you 
T oend thetale yoularely had begun, 
Being interuptcd by this wicked wight, 
Y ou layd you loued a Shepheard? 
Ama, IfoIdo, and nonebut onely him, 
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And will do till as long as life ſhall laſt, 

14. But tell me Lady, fith I ſt you free, 
What courſe of life do you entend to take 7 

Ama. I will diſguiſed wander through the worlde, 
T'ill I haue found him our, 

Mu, How ifyou find your ſhepheard in theſe woods? 

Ama. Ah note ſohappy chen as Amaaine. 

Fie eſguiſeth himſeife+ | 
ek, Intrz&oftime a man may alter much : 
Say Lady, doyou know your ſhepheard well? 
Ama My e Hucedorus? hath he fet me free? 
Aſk. He hath ſer thee free, 

Ama, And liucd ſs long vnknowne to Amaaine? 
M.Ay thats a queſtio wherof you may not bereſolued, 
You know that Iam baniſht from the Court, 
Iknow likewiſe cach paſlage is beſcr, 

So that we cannot long eſcape ynknowne: 
Therefore my will is this, that we returne, 

Right through the thickets ro the Wilde-mans caue 
And there a while liue on his prouifien, 

Vuiillthe ſearch and narrow watch be paſt, 

T his is my counſel, and Ithinke ir belt. 

Ama, [thinke the very ſame. 

A1x, Come lets begone. 

T he (lowne<ſearches and falles ouer the Wilde 
man, and ſo carry him away. 

Clos, Nay ſoft fir, are you here; abors on you, 

T was like to be hanged for not finding you : 
We wculd borrow a certaine ſtray Kings danghter of 
A wench, a wench fir, we would haue. 
An. A wench of me?ile make 
Clo, Oh Lord, nay & you are ſo 
card for you 3 ho Maiſtcr Maiſter,come'\away quic 


hee cate my ſword, 
Uecalla cooling 
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The Comedin 


Exter SegaSTo, 


Seo, Whats the matter? 
C:n:Looke mailler, Amaaire & the Shepheard;oh brave; 
Sez,  Whar minon, have 1 teund you out? 
Clo. Nay thats a liv, | tound her out my ſelfe, 
Seg. T hou gadowg tuſwite, what cauſe had thouts 
gadd a broage? 
When as thou knowell our wedding day fo nie? 
Ama, Not lo S:gaſto, noſuchthing in handy 
Shew your a{ſuance, then le an{were you,, 
Seg. T by fathers promite my aſſurance is, : 
Ama, But what he promitt he hathnot performde, 
Sep, Irreſtes inthee tor toperiormethe lame, 
Ama. Not1, 
Seg. And why? | 
Ama. Sois my will, and therefore cuen £o, 
Clo, Maiſiter, with a none, none, noe, 
Seg. A wicked yillant art thou heere? | 
Mu. What needes theele wordes?we waigh them not, 
.Seg, We waigh them nat proud Skepheard, 1»korne 
thy companie, 
{/o, Weele not haue 8 corner of thy companie, 
14. I skoroe not thee, nor yet the lealt of thine, 
{%. Thats a lie, a would hauc kild me with his pugsy 
nondo, 
Seg, This Routneſle eAmadine,contens me not, 
Ama, Then ſccke a nother that may you berter pleaſe, 
Mn, Well e Amid, it onely relics in thee, 
With out delay to mikethy choyce of three ; 
There ſtandes Segs/to, Feere a Shepheard ſtandes: 
T here ſtandes the third, now make thy choyce, . 
 RILS | Ciss 
be. 


of *Mycedorns. 


Cl, A Lord atiheleatt Iam, 
Ama. My choyce is inade, for I wiYl none but thee, 
Seg. A worthie mate, no doubt for ſuch a wile. 
An. AndeAmadme, why, wilt thou none but mee? - 
I can not keepe thee as thy father did, 
Thaue no landes for romaintamne thy liate, 
Moreouer,if thou meaneto be my wite, 
Cemmonly this muſt be thy vſe, 
To bed at mignight,vp 2t toure ; | 
Drudge all day,and tradgefrom place to place, 
Whereby our dayly vittall for co winne ; 
And laſt of ail, which is the worſt of all, 
No Prince le then,but plaine,a Shepheards wife; 
Cls. Then God gee you gaadmorrow goody Shepheard, . 
Ana. It ſhall not need, if Ammadme do line, 
Thou ſhalt be crowned King of Arragon, 
Cis. Oa Mailter laugh, when hee's King, then Ile be 
a Queene, . | 4 
Aſuc, Then know that, which nere rofore was knowne 
Iam no Shepheard,no Arragonianl,, 
But borne of Royall blood: my father*s of Valentia King 
My Mother Q-1eene « who for thy ſacred ſake, 
T ooke this hard tatke in hand, 
Ama. Ah how l 1oy,my fortunes ſo good, 
Seg. Well,now | lec Sepaſto ſhall not ipeed: 
Bur e Hucedorns, | as much de ioy 
T'olce thee heere wichia our. Court of Arragon, 
Asifa Kingdome had betalne mee this time z 
I with my harc ſurreader her-to'thee, | 


Fiegiucs hey to bimg) | 

Andlooke what r:ghtto ;4naaineT have. 
Ch, What baines dovre, and borae where my father 
F2, Was: 
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yas Conſtable, a bots on thee ; how doſſt thee? 
Au, Thanks Segafo,but yet you leueldat the crowne, 
(io. Naiſter beare this, and beare all, 
Scg. Why fofir? 
Cio. He ſecs you take a Goole by the crowne. 
Seg, Goto fir,away, poſt youto the King, 
Whole heart is fraught with caretull doubtes, 
Glad him vp, and tell him theſe good newes, 
And we willfollowe as faſt as we may, 
Cio, I go maiſter, Irunne maiſter, E xennt. 


Enter the King and Collen, 

King. Breake hart and end my paled woes, 

My Amadine the comfort of my life, 

How canl ioy except ſhe were in fight? 

Her abſence breedes forrowe to my ſoule, 

And with a thunder, breakes my heart in twaines 

Col. Forbeare thoſe paſsiens gentle King 
And you ſhall ſeetwill turne vneo the beſt, 

And bring your ſoulc to quiet and to ioy, 

King. Such ioy as death, I do afſure me that, 
And nought buc death, vonlefle of her 1 heare, 
And that with [peede, I cannor ſigh thus leng 2 
But what atumule dol _ —_ 

T hey crye within ioy and happineſſe. 

Col. I heare is 96. i of curecking 10y 
Within the Court: my Lord be of good comfort, 
And heere comes one in haſte, 

Enter the Clowne running, 

(0. A King,aKing,a King, 

Cl, Why how now firra, whats the matter? 

Cl-, Otis newes for a King, tis worth money, 

Kr. Why firra,thou ſhalt haue filuer & gold iti be god, 
| Cho, 


Of HMucedorns, 
Clo. O tis good, tis good 3 eAmiidine. 


make you all afraide, 
Col, Thouſor,the K.meanes to make thee a gentler: 1: 
Clo. Why I ſhall want parrel], 
Kin. T hou ſhalt want for nothing, 
(tb. Then ſtand away;Rrike vp thy lelfe,here they come 


Enter SegaFto,e Mucedorus,and eAmadine, 
Ama. My gracious father, pardon thy diſloyal daughter. 
Ki, What,do mine eyes behold my daughter Amedine? 
Riſe vp deare daughter, and let theſe my imbraſing armes 
Shew ſometoken of thy fathers ioy, 
Which cuer ſince thy departure hath languiſhed in ſorrow 
eAma, Deare Father,neuer were yourſorrowes 
Greaterthenmy gricfes 2 
Neuer you ſo deſolate,as I comfortleſſes 
Yet neuertheleſſe acknowledging my ſclfe 
To be the cauſe of both ; on bended knees 
I humbly craue your pardon. 
Kin, Ile pardon thee deare daughter: but as for him, 
Ama, Ah Father, what of him? - 
Kin, As ſure as l am King,and weare the Crowne, 
I will reuenge on that WES wretch, 
Muc. Yer worthie Prince,worke not thy will in wrath, 
Shew fauour, 
Km, I,fuch fauour as thou deſerueſt, 
1uc. 1 do deſerue the daughter of a King, 
Kn. Oh impudent; aShepheard andſo infolent, 
e nc. No Shepheard I, but a worthie Prince, 
Kin, In faite conceit, not princely borne. 


Xi. O what of her,tell me? & I wil! make thee acts}: -, 
(1s. How,a fprit? no by Ladie,l wil nor be a {price 4 £3. 
fters get you away,if I be a fpric, I ſhall be to l-anc, I tha.: 
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Aſu Yes Princely borne,mmy fatheris a King, 

ly mothera Qtreenc,and of Vatentia both, 
Km. What e/Huceerns* Welcome to our Court, 
V/aat cauſe haſt rhou cocome to me d:{guiſde? 

Atuc, No cau'e to feare,] cauſed no offence, 
Bue this,Cefiring thy Daughters vertues for to lee, 
Diſguiſe my felte from out my fathers Court, 
Voknowneto aniezin ſecret | did refit; 

Andpaſled many troubles neere to death ; 

So hath your Daughter my partaker b:en, 

As you ſhall know hereafter more at large 
firing you,you will giue her to mee, 

Fuen as mine owne, and ſouerargne of my life: 

T hen {hall Ithinke my tracts are well {pcnt, 

Ki, With all my hart 3 but this, | 
Segafto claymes my promiſe made tofore, 

That hce ſhould haue her as his onely wife, 
Betore my Covunicll,whcn we came from warre, 
Secaito, may | crave thee letir paſte, 

And giue Amaame as wife to e Ancecorus? 

Ses. With ali my hart,were it a farre greater thing, 
And what | may to furniſh vp their tites, 

With pleaſing iports and paſtimes ; You ſhall ſec. 
* Km, Thanks good Segafty, | will thinke of this. 

AMuc. Thaitkes gooo my Lord, and while 1 live, 
Account of mee 1n what I can or may, 

Ama. hnd good Segaſto. theſe great curteties, 
Shall not be forgor, 

('o. Why harkerou Maiſter : bones, what haue you: 
don: What giuen away the Wench, youu mace me take 
fuch paines for? you are wiſe indeed : maſſe and | had 
x00Wwne of that, | would haye bad her my ſelte : faith mais. 
iter nuw we may goe to bicaktaltwith a Woodcock-pie, , 
Sep, 
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eo, Goe fir, you were beſt leaue this knaugry 
King. Come vn my Lords, lets now to Court, 
Where we may finith yp che 1oyulleſt day 
T bat cuer hapt toa aiftrefled King, 
With mirth and joy, and great tolemnitie, 
Weele finth yp theſe Hymens tights molt plefantly, 

(9. Hoe Lordes at the firit, | am one 100 ; buc heare 
waiter, King by your leaue 2 caſt, now you bauc dons —* 
with them, I pray you begin with mecs 

&t Why wnat wouldſt thou haue? 

Co, O you torgot now alictle apparel] to makes 
handſome, what ſhould Lords go fo beggerly as 1 doe? 

Km, What I did promilgthee, I will pertorme ; attend 
o8 mezcome lets depart, 

T hey all ſpeake, : 
Weele waite on you with all our hearts, - 
Ct, And with a peece of my liucr roo, 
Exennt ame, 


Enter {omedy and Enuy, 

Com, How now Envy, what blulheſt thou alceadie, 
Pcepe torth, hide notthy head wich ſhame, 
Buc with a courage praiſe a womens deed es» 
Thy threates were vaine, thou couldſt do me no hurt g 
Although thou ſcemet co eroſſe me with defprie, 
Touerwhelmde, and turned yplide downe thy bleckesg 
Andmake thy ſelte ts (lumble atthe ſame, 
Em Thoubg ſtumbled, yer norouerchrowne, 
T hou canſt not draiy my heart co mildactle, 
Yer mult I geedes confefle chou haft done well, 
And plaid chy part with nurth and p'caſant lect 
$ay all this, yet canft thou nor conquer nee, 
Aitivugh chis time chou bait gor, 


T he Cormedie 
Yei not the conqueſt neither, 
A double rcuenge another time Ile have, 
Cimm. Then caltife curſed, ftoope ypon thy knee, 
Yeeld to King [zm:rs, hough not to mee} 
And pray wee both together with our heartes, | 
+: 'T hat hee tluile Neftors yecres may with ys reſt: 
Ls And from his foes, kigh God,defend him (till, 
: T hat they agaioſt him, may neuer worke theic will, 
En, Enue,were hee ncucr ſo ſtoute, 
> Would becke and bow vnto his Maicſtie, 
I Indced Comeaie,thou haſt ouer-run me now, : L 
: And forſt mce ftoope vnto a Worthies Sway» 
| | God graunt his Grace amongſt ys long may raigne: 
And thoſe that would not haueir ſo, | 
Would that by Enme,loone their harts they might forgo, | 
C. 1, The Counſel}, Nobles,and this Realme, | 
Lord guide it ſtill with thy moſt holy hand: | 
The Commors and the SubicRes graunt them grace, 
T heir Prince to ſerue, him to obay. and treaſon to deface, 
Long may he raignein toy and great felicitic, 
Exch Chtiftian heart do ſay Amen with mec, 


Excrte 
FINIS. 


